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Rogues Gallery 

By "Rollin Casey" 




John W. Beattie 

John's wife knew that if he did not 
get a chance to follow his childhood 
ambitions he would never get over 
telling what he might have been. 

"Well, why don't you get one and 
try it, John?" 

"I'm going to do it ! I'll go to Chi- 
cago and get a good one." 

"This French one is rather expen- 
sive, but is recommended by the 
house," said the clerk. "Of course 
we have less expensive ones. Our 
own make is really worth while, — you 
see they are used by Sousa." 

After lunch he bought one at $125. 
"Of course you will want a case?" 
"Well, yes." "Fifteen dollars?" No, 
that's too much, the $10 one will do. 
Yes, and reeds. Give me a dozen of 
the French ones, I guess." "And now 
some music?" 

Home: — "Dear, isn't it a beaut? 
Just look at it!" He put the music 
up on the back of a chair. "Now I'll 
tune up. Let's see — these are written 
in D and this tunes to A. A is not 
on this pitch pipe ! Well, here goes." 

Immediately his wife found it nec- 
essary to go to the kitchen. John was 
happy so why should she care. The 



neighbors were raising the windows 
and she heard, "Well, that cat is not 
in this court, but she is a mighty sick 
cat at that, poor thing." 

John kept at it. His wife in an un- 
guarded moment told him he was any- 
thing but handsome when playing the 
thing. (That was the first slip. She 
would try not to make another one.) 

John was mad through and through 
the next day when the landlord told 
his wife that they would have to move 
if that practice kept up. "You tell 
him what the Governor of North Car- 
olina told the Governor of South Car- 
olina! I'm going to learn this thing 
if it keeps me up all night every night 
for a month. I'll get a house of my 
own." 

He designed his own house. He 
had a practice room built in with a 
double doored silencer attached, and 
the walls reinforced against sound 
transmission. "There, now HI be 
neither a nuisance or a bore. Next 
week I'm going to play in the Central 
High School concert in the Tchaikow- 
sky number. A special third part has 
been written for me in which I shall 
have to play only the tonic and domi- 
nant parts, BUT, I'm learning! I'm 
learning !" 

One day he heard a funny story 
and laughed so hard he split his lip. 
Then he caught the mumps, and this 
put a damper on practice for some 
time. Then he played in the Central 
School concert without much practice. 
Some friends sat in the front row 
sucking oranges and lemons ! To this 
day he can't pucker his lips over a 
reed without feeling a sensation of the 
mumps. 

Last week an adv. in the Grand 
Rapids daily read as follows: — For 
Sale, — A flat clarinet, Boehm system, 
good as new, eleven reeds, with case 
$40.00, or what have you? Address, 
J. W. B., 555 Avalon Terrace. 



